CHAPTER   IX
THE    PILGRIMAGE
AT about five o'clock we ourselves donned the Ihram after making our "nia," or formal vow to perform the pilgrimage. Our luggage and servants had been sent on in the morning, and we hoped to find all in readiness on our arrival.
We mounted our donkeys, fine big animals well over eleven hands, I should say, and rode out accompanied by the hamelidari we were employing, Jaffa by name, his son, and the three Persians who had been occupying the rooms above our own suite. Progress was slow at first owing to the narrowness of the way ; but on leaving the town, the road broadened out, and we got along faster, and were able to canter part of the way. The road rises gently between low stony kopjes ; it is paved in some places, but elsewhere not even metalled. We reached Mina shortly after dark, and found Jaffa, our cook, awaiting us on the road.
We were conducted to our tents, which we found had been pitched a short distance beyond, on the outskirts of the great encampment, not far from the blaze of torches that indicated the quarters of the Shareef. We dined in comfort, and afterwards listened to a reading by the leader of our Persian acquaintances, who was a descendant of the Prophet, and by way of being a learned man. Strictly speaking, we ought to have gone to the mosque of Mina for the Aesha prayer, but few people do so nowadays. One would run a very good chance of losing one's self for one thing, and this is none too safe a place after dark. We turned in early, knowing that the next day would tax all our endurance.
We struck camp at dawn and sent the servants and tents forward with the camels. I never expected to find
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